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onan CARRIAGE DESIGNER & BUILDER, | “os: 


ATTENTION 16, 18, & 20, 
SHAKSPERE-STREET CARRIAGE WORKS, ARDWICE, 


SHIPPING Has on view a very handsome REVERSIBLE WAGONETTE, to form a Stanhope Phaeton. Also three very handsome CHAPEL-ST., 
— DOGCARTS, for single or tandem. For workmanship, build, and design not to be surpassed. 


Estimates and w —— me Give m with all kinds of i Awarded PRIZE —— for Improvements in Salford. 
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OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


ss & 90, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 
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_ THE CITY J ACKDAW 





TO ARC HITECTS, BUILDERS, SHOPKEEPER, 
AND OTHERS. 


Atheneum Sun Lights. 


A New and Patented method of 
fixing and ventilating Sun and other 
Lights with earthenware boxes, pipes, 
bends, &c., reducing the temperature 
of the air from the lights to less than 
one-half, as in the sheet-iron pipes of 
the present system. Applicable to all 
roome—small or large—where gas or 
other lights are used; fixed to the 
satisfaction of the Directors of the 
Insurance Companies. Agents for 
the Hydro-carbon Gas Light. 

We keep a very fine Stock of GAS 
FITTINGS, Fenders, Coal Vases, Gas 
and other Stoves, &c. All further 
information can be obtained at our 
place of business. 


JOHN RIGBY & SON,)| 


15, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. 


REMOVAL. 


JOHN BOYD &CO. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas-street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


'MASON-STREET, SWAN-STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT I8 SOLICITED. 
,. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM OLOOKS AND BRONZES, 


Suitable for Presentation. 








NOTICE OF 





Hvery Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 





Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers. 





‘HIGH- STREET AND THOMAS- STRESS, MONCRESTEE. 


7, 0OLOGICAL GARDEN 5, 


VUE. 

Open every day from 10 a.m. 

Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 
| the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 

WAR IN SERVIA, 
very Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the season, at dusk, 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m, 

Great Zoological Colleetion, Pleasare Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, 

| Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, 4c, 
Admission to the Gardens, 64. each ; Is, cach after 4 p.m. 


BELLE 


The Oentral Station, nae a adjoining the Free-trade Bal, 


MANCHESTER & LIVERPOOL 


hour, from 8 30 a.m. until 7 30 p.m., and another each way at 9 30 p.m., in forty-five | 
minutes, 


Leaving the Central Station, Manchester, at 8 30 a.m. and 230 p.m. on Saturdays; 
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CHESHIRE LINES. 








Now ow Ope, 
NEW EXPRESS TRAIN SERVICE 


BETWEEN 


Express Trains now fun from both Manchester and Liverpool, at intervals of an | 
For reduced fares and other  eamenres see time cards. 


SATURDAY & SUNDAY EXCURSIONS) 


ARE RUN TO 


LIVERPOOL, 





and at 915 a.m, and 2 p.m. on Sundays. Fares for the double journey, returning day 
of issue, third class, 3s,; first class, 6s. For other particulars see handbills, 





FOR REDUCED: FARES, | 
MANCHESTER (Central) to the ISLE OF MAN, 


SEE SPECIAL BILLS. 
Central —“< es August, 1877. 


ene 


CHESHIRE LINES. 
NEW CENTRAL STATION, MANCHESTER. 


WM. ENGLISH, Manager. | 


Spee 1) POS 








REDUCTION of FARES to the ISLE OF MAN. | 


On and after Monday, July 16, 1877, Passengers will 
Central Beatin) to 


DOUGLAS OR RAMSEY 


By any of the Express Trains to Liverpool at the following fares for the double journey: 





be booked from MANCHESTER (New | 


First class and Second class and Third class and 
saloon cabin, saloon cabin, fore cabin, 
18s. 6d. 16s. 6d. 10s. 


Express Trains leave Manchester at 10 80 a.m. and 11 80 a.m., due to reach Liverpool at 
11 16 a.m. and 12 15 p.m. respectively. 

The tickets will be available for return by any steamer from Douglas to Liverpool, and 
ay Sasa (Central Station) within two calendar months of the 
day of 


Ase ol do not include conveyance between the railway station and the steamer at 
Liverpool. 


wa nendite Central Station, July, 1877. 





WM. ENGLISH, Manager. 





THE GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 


MARKET PLACE, ROYAL EXCHANGE, MANCHESTER, 


Is Now n, with First-c class Luncheon and Dining Accom-| 
ope, modativn for 500 Persons. 


Two Tables d’H(te daily—viz., from 1 to 2 80, as per bill of fare, served in dining saloon 
No. 2, 26. 64. per head; second Table d’ Hote, from 6 80 to 7 80, including wines, 4s. 6d, per | 
head. Dinners a la carte throughout the day. These commanding premises, having bese | 
specially built, are provided with every convenience and comfort that experience can sug- 
gest. First-class Ladies’ Accommodation. 


| 
| 
| 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


' 
Locus Multarum Deliciarum. Ladies’ Dining Room first floor. } 
} 


1 66 $9 

THE “E MPIRE HOTEL, 

ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. | 
Visitors will find above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid com- | 
mercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard room, one of the most 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 


All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours ~ 


the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1 20—soup, -_ 
pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 
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MR. GLADSTONE ar HOME. of the Midlands, harking back upon our own feelings, can remember the 
large place which the squire and the parson and the peer then occupied 
in the body politic compared with what they do now. The idea of the 
agricultural labourer combining for any purpose, except perhaps a raffle 
for a pig, would have been laughed to scorn; the village stocks would 
have gaped to get at such agitators, and become instinct with zeal for the 
State and the Church. The middle classes accepted the superincumbent 
absent, many pilgrims would have been absent too. Nevertheless, we | weight of privilege as a condition of existence, as proper to human life, as 
must remember that there is a given amount of inconvenience and loss | teething or taxes. But it is not so now. The steam press and the steam 
of time in going so far afield for the “ outing,” and that Hawarden Castle— | road have changed all that—the change, of course, has only come gradually, 
by itself, and apart from its chieftain—would scarcely allure the Lanca- | and go it will progress gradually over the entire terrain of society. We 
shire politicians to its vicinity. Again, there are not many landed | think the present position of Mr. Gladstone, vis 2 vis of the bulk of the 
proprietors who at this season of their leisure would care to associate | people who think for themselves, and who see what hollow impostors the 
themselves as intimately with these visitors as Mr. Gladstone seems | Tories are, is marking very distinctly the decline of Privilege. Anyway, 
inclined to do. Indeed, his homeliness and unaffectedness appear almost | there can be no doubt that in the strongholds of Privilege itself there is 
like new elements in the communicat: n between a great statesman and | much fluttering. When old Colonel Sibthorp, after hearing Sir Robert 
the people of whom he was virtually the whilom ruler. The older race | Peel’s first free-trade speech, rushed into the lobby of the House of Com- 
of public men, and especially noblemen, were rarely wont to throw open | mons, exclaiming “ He is only a damned cotton spinner after all,” he but 
their parks without roasting an ox, or performing sacrificial rites of some anticipated many similar though less overt observations against the most 
other character. The Duchess danced with Hodge, and gavehim there- | distinguished of Sir Robert's lieutenants to-day. Mr. Gladstone is a man 
after, as guerdon, a little tobacco presumably out of her own pouch. An | of the people, and the people are finding it out. On the other hand, our 
aged labourer, very perpendicular down the back, and with no teeth to | ojq nobility and game preservers are discovering that Mr. Gladstone's 
speak of, was paraded as a worker on the estate for half a century, at the thoughts are not as their thoughts, neither are his ways their ways. It 
modest pay of eight shillings per week; upon which astounding feat the | ig thus that with no mere lip-service, but with heart and soul, the various 
parson of the parish supplicated the Divine blessing, and intimated that | representative speakers who awake the echoes of Hawarden invariably 
this was truly a happy country, inhabited for the most part by a con- | express a wish for the return of their friend to power; they know that 
tented people. though there are many good men and true in the Liberal ranks, the great 
But in the case before us all such formalities are omitted. There isno | boast and the strong arm of Williani Ewart Gladstone must always 
oxand no ass in the shape of Issachar, the hedger and ditcher. The 
feeling is, ‘‘ Let us go and see Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone at home; our wine , _ 
shall be his facile oratory, our sandwich the sight of a leading Englishman 
living as he lives every day, and living in the main very much as most of THE DRUNKARD'S SONG. 


— is a certain significance in the frequent visits recently paid, by 
members of Liberal clubs and other bodies, to the home of Mr. 
Gladstone, at Hawarden. -No doubt the desire for what is called “‘ an 
outing ” may form a definite element in these arrangements—that is to 
ay, if the waving boughs and the fresh green of the Principality were 


remain foremost in the fray. They know in whom they have believed. 





us live.” [FROM THE GERMAN. ] 

No doubt the novelty of the thing will attract criticism. The Tories TRANGER, from the beershop I’ve just come out; 
neither relish Mr. Gladstone’s wooderaft nor his statecraft. His physical Ye streets, how strangely you're rambling about— 
activity on the verge of three score and ten annoys them; they would The right side to the left side over has slunk ; 
prefer something in the lean and slippery pantaloon style, with less of Ye streets, I gee it now, ye must be drunk. 
staying power and rather more spavin. Friend Moon, can’t you tell I’m looking at you? 

Those who regard keenly the signs of the times will, however, not fail One eye you've got open, the other one’s too ; 


You're drunk, sir, I know it, all, all is clear ; 


to remark upon the growing “‘ support” between the people and their old Shame on ye! shame on yo! getting so queer. 


friend and servant. As the “great world,” so-called ‘ society,” recedes, ee 

48 western London gets shy of the statesman who seems to have little in The street-lamps 1 oh, wonder whet le i Taso 
wea , ‘ “i f Dancing a polka around about me! 

common with its foibles and its privileged ideas, the people gather round Their lights, too, are wandering strangely about, 

him again in order to compensate for the defection of the swells. It Six of them in and the other six out. 

Would almost seem as if Mr. Gladstone felt this too. It is to be hoped All, all confusion ; what horrors I seo! 

shat he does, for such a feeling on his part would be a great gain. Stripped Doorposts and kerbstones are rushing at me ; 

of several outer husks and multiform environments proper to political Tis dangerous quite—back, back I must go, 

life, the central idea of all politics in England is the struggle of the people The beershop’s the only safe place that I know! 

48a whole against Privilege also in the whole—Whig privilege equally | ————-—— ————— 





with Tory, Church privilege as well as State. To what extent Mr. Glad- | Is it true that Councillors Griffin and Lovett Reade, after giving away all 
stone was allied with the strong places of Privilege in his earlier career we | their own tickets to their supporters, for the British Medical Association 
all know. They stood as the portals through which all young politicians | reception, at the new Town Hall, went to Dr. Borchardt, the secretary, 
of Lord Grey’s time had to enter upon their public careers, and the | and asked for more, representing that they were medical students? Is it 
Universities discharged one young man after another as a brick machine | also true that Dr. Borchardt had some doubt as to the applicants being 
discharges uniform bricks. Some of us who came from the country towns | medical students, as he said ‘‘ their appearance was against them”? 
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THE CONTINENT IN RHYME, 


yw writer, after sending the editor an enormeus bill of costs (pre- 
i4* sented to the printer's devil, who was led to believe it a bank note) 
for the stabling of his Pegasus, next takes a rapid flight to Wiesbaden, 
the capital of Nassau, famed alike for its mineral springs and the beauty 
of the surrounding scenery. The editor feels reluctantly compelled to 
say that that horse will have to eat less, or this foreign correspondence 
must be discontinvel. Bad times indeed, and £3. 128. 6d. for a week’s 
stabling and corn, including several whiskies for the groom! Query if he 
ever pot it. 

Trov gay Wiesbaden, with thy cool retreats, 

Thy Kursaal park with kinder banks and seats, 

Invit'st my lays, there longer I'd have stayed 

But that the clam’rous shopmen would be paid. 

Why could not I just linger there at ease 

Without receiviny sundry bills like these? 


Here followed a long file of bills. What he sent them us for we cannot 
tell. They are mostly, if not all, unpaid, and if he cannot settle them 
t is very certain we can't. 


Thy Nerothalish walks I've left so long 

Live in description, and look green in song ; 
There untouched apples lie upon the plain— 
My flesh is weak, and longs for them again ; 
Ripe cherries too, and walnuts tempting brown, 
In “ A 1” try to see one knock them down. 


Here follows a whole lot of nonsense, which from manifest reasons we 
refnse to print. The long and short of it is our correspondent has not 
been as scrupulous as we could have wished. 


But in my haste, Wiesbaden, I forgot thee— 
To thee again I'll turn, my muse will let me. 
Tradition tells me thou wert once a place 

Where gamblers dared to show their vicions face, 
Where men would sell their goods at ruinous price, 
Then risk their all upon a throw of dice ; 

When done, in Kursaal pond they'd drown, 
Another suicide would wake the town, 

Or hang themselves upon some neighb'ring tree, 
Another case of sad felo de se. ° 

But now John Bull, who hither once had wandered, 
And at the gaming tables all have squandered, 

To cheating shopmen falls an easy prey, 

And light in pocket growling goes his way. 

With me it was not so, I must declare, 

For well I knew their dealing was not fair ; 

So when they asked some fancy heavy price, 

I cursed them in a manner not quite nice, 

Paid (?) half they asked, and took the things away, 
And showed them I was quite as sharp as they. 
Now, to me it was a fascinating spot, 

The summer there so pleasant and so hot, 

The winter, too, so mild—there’s the rub— 
Which made it so delightful for the club— 
Football, I mean—the ground was by the stag, 
The only beast of which the place could brag. 
To a tall mortal was the beast confided, 

A man by every English youth derided, 

And with the name of Daniel idly saddled, 
Came, prophet-like, into the cage he straddled. 
True, ‘twas no wonder it did not bite him, 

Bat then its horn might well affright him ; 

The only beast, I said, but I'm in error, 

The football-players are a kind of terror— 
Indeed, some Teutons, in their unmanly fear, 
Regarded them as some new kind of thier ; 

And to the papers longish letters wrote 

To ask why they were not at once verbot. 

The eingang to the park, and said a tree 
For safety they would climb, that they might see 
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And learn their acfions to a very T. 
But now the Wilhelm Strasse shall engross my song, 
With all its highly fashionable throng ; 

T'll tell you of the little Princess Hesse, 

How Madame X. wore such a wondrous dress, 

How Misses Y’s. the German language prated 

Whilst Y. stood by deliciously elated ; 

I'd tell you more than this, did I not think 

’Tis time to wander to the skating asphalt rink ; 

A place it was for gushing girls to learn to flirt, 

Whilst counts and barons grovelled sadly in the dirt, 
Where Russian ladies, all of very noble blood, 
Smilingly viewed the scene, and said the thing was goo. 
Now, every Russian has some sort of awful title, 

Of which, of course, they’re most extremely eitel— 

In fact, a Mister is a thing that does not pay 

In any continental city nowaday, 

That’s why John Bull travels incognito, 

And calls himself ‘‘ Marquis de So-and-so”— 


We hope our correspondent has not done this, but fear the worst. 


Claps a huge coronet on his lumbering carriage, 
A ditto on each separate piece of baggage, 

And home returning takes the name of Brown, 
And sells his silks to lazy folks in town. 


Here we must really stop. What has all this got to do with} Wiesbaden? 
Is it for this we have paid our money? And he looked so honest when 
he applied for the place, and he told us he was a retired butterman and 
Methodist parson, who was going to devote himself to literature. The 
viper ! 


THE OLD FOGIE IN AUSTRALIA. 


HARD LABOUR. 
OULD yon like me now to.tell you 
Y All about my life in prison, 
Where, as I have once informed you, 
I was sent in far Australia, 
For a piece of rank rebellion 
To the orders of my master— 
For a sort of strike they’d call it 
In a more enlightened region ? 
If you would, you only have to 
Cast your eye upon the column, 
And assiduously read it, 
Not omitting any of it, 
For omissions would destroy the 
Symmetry of what I’m writing. 
I can only tell my story 
In the way that best will suit me— 
Or, in other words, my own way— 
And the reader he must take it 
In the spirit of the writer ; 
And if he—I mean the reader— 
Should be weary of the manner 
Which in telling is adopted, 
I can only say unto him— 
To the reader I’m alluding— 
That he’s not compelled to read it, 
And that if he does not like it 
He’s at liberty to lump it. 
I am writing at this moment 
In a miserable humour, 
And a very bad condition, 
For the heat is simply frightful, 
And the weather far from cheerful, 
And I think that there will shortly 
"Be a fearful storm or something ; 
But I do not care about it 
Hither one way or the other— 








en? 
hen 
and 
The 











THE CITY JACKDAW, — 828 











To a storm I am alluding. 

I have got to write three pages, 

And my object is to write them 

With the least amount of trouble 

To myself, for I am lazy— 

Very hot and very lazy— 

And it strikes me that in prison, 

In the prison in Australia, 

Where I chanced to be a captive 

On a certain dire occasion, 

Which has been already mentioned 

In the columns of the Jackdaw, 

Never did I feel so lazy, 

Or approach with such reluctance 

The abhorrent task of labour 

Which was set for my performance. 

And I may remark in passing— 

Just in explanation tell you— 

That my nature is opposed to 

Work of all sorts and of all kinds ; 

Looking on is what I like best 

At the labours of the others— 

At the toiling and the gasping 

Of unlucky fellow creatures. 

[Although anxious to give our contributor a last fling, we must cut 

him short here.—Eb.] 





THE MANCHESTER LITERARY CLUB AND THE 
A ARTISTS. 

G y CCASIONAL notices, commendatory or otherwise, have gradually 
wv) made attentive readers of the Jackdaw aware that a society exists 
in this city entitled ‘‘ The Manchester Literary Club.” The professed 
object of the club is ‘‘ to encourage the sursuit of literature,” to which 
end it has been sedulously occupied during several years in compiling a 
Dictionary of Provincial Vulgarisms, and a complete list of books printed 
in Lancashire, with the correct size of each volume and the exact number 
of pages contained. But the occasional pats on the back from the Jack- 
daw have unhappily had a baneful effect. To a society unaccustomed to 
public recognition, in any shape, praise from an authority of such eminence 
came with double power, and in its wild exultation the club has indulged 
in freaks utterly inconsistent with its character for respectable dulness. 
Having obtained greater publicity than was good for it by being mentioned 
in the Bishop’s favourite journal, it forthwith determined on making itself 
more conspicuous still ; and, finding literature afforded insufficient scope, 
the decision was come to that a Literary Club ought to take under its 
protection Art as well. The first evidence of this was given at a soirée 
last winter, when it was proposed that a few wings from South Kensington 
Museum should be transferred to Manchester and placed under the 
direction of the club. The unsympathetic reception of the proposition by 


the public does not appear to have damped the ardour of the club. Failing | 


in one direction, it merely sought a new avenue to publicity, and, not- 
withstanding the curt refusal of the Artists’ Club to become an ally, it 
still retained its determination to cherish Art. At length another oppor- 
tunity for attracting public attention occurred. The City Council had 
selected several eminent artists to paint the wall-pictures at the new Town 
Hall. The men chosen were probably in dll respects those best fitted for 
the work, but the Literary Club saw one fatal objection to their employ- 
ment—they were not Lancashire men. The motto of this club would 
seem to be, or at least ought to be, “* Who drives fat oxen should himself 
be fat.” It has long insisted that Lancashire literature should be written 
only by natives of the county ; it now proposes to enforce the same prin- 
ciple in relation to Art. Such a plea could, of course, have no weight 
With the painters of Manchester. Despite some marked eccentricities, 
they are for the most part men of sense, and the majority refused to be 


to blind their reason, have been gained over, and the result has been a 
deputation to the City Council. The expressed wish of this deputation 
is that the selection made by the Council should be abandoned, and none 
but Lancashire artists employed, not because they possess any particular 
qualifications for the work, but because they are Lancashire men. Here 
the matter rests at present, and it is for the citizens to say whether they 
will support the Council or the Literary Club. A check administered at 
the present time would probably have the effect of sending the club back 
to its former labour, and if ascertaining the meaning of obsolete Lanca- 
shire words should not afford the members sufficient occupation, they 
might employ themselves on an annotated edition of the works of ~— 





ALARMING SERIES OF CATASTROPHES. 


| HERE is a town not far from here, 
Whose name I now forget, 
Whose people, if they had not died, 
Would perhaps be living yet. 


There came a stranger to this town, 
A man most grim and weird, 

A man with whiskers wonderful, 
And large unshaven beard. 


He went on Sunday to the church, 
And sat amongst the boys, ° 

But he could not hear the parson preaeh, 
The lads made such a noise. 


So when the plate they handed round 
‘A button he put in, 

And like Sapphira, fell down dead, 
So heinous was his sin. 


The parson came to bury him, 
And neatly all was done, 

When they found he was a Methodist 
Debarred from kingdom come. 


The parson died for very grief 
At the mistake he'd made, 

And soon within the churchyard 
By the stranger he was laid. 


The women missed their rector so 
They wept away their lives, 

And of course the men were glad to go 
And join their loving wives.* 


And the little orphan children 
Anxiously their parents sought, 

Sung a hymn and went to Heaven, 
Did as all good children ought. 


The doctor, who thus saw his trade 
Was taken out his hands, 

As he couldn’t send his patients there, 
Went himself to Canaan’s lands. 


The parish clerk still said ‘‘ amen,” 
But as no one replied, 

He went and read the service, 
And then he went and died. 


The sexton still was left on earth, 
The others he had buried ; 
‘‘No more to go,” he weeping said, 
As through his work he hurried. 


And as he had no work to do, 
Of course, he got no pay; 

Sad to tell, he died of hunger— 
Gradually starved away. 


Morat.—The moral of this poem is like the letter ‘‘h” in a councillor's 
speech—wanting ! 





Wooed. A few, however, in whom the love of notoriety is strong enough 








* Very much queried by the editor. 








LAIRITZ’s FIR WOOL OIL,—Tho MARCHIONESS of WESTMINSTER testifies to its great 5 eiouny. “PHILADELPHIA and Eight other 
Certain cure for Rheumatism, Tic, Neuralgia, ete. Sold by L. BEAVER, 87, Cross Street, Manchester, and 


all chemists, in bottles from 1s. 144. upwards. 
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AMUSEM ENTS. 





LEXANDRA HALL, Peter-street, Manchester.—TO-NIGHT, 

the Great Lamonts, Mr. Robert Green Mr. Fred Albert, Miss Lottie Cherry, Mr. and 

Mrs. West, Mr. Charles M’Carthy, Little Lilly, Miss Ruth Nelson. MONDAY NEXT, Mr. 

James Davies, the Cure upside down, Sisters Leglerc, Mr. W. H. Adams, the Celebrated 
Masked Minstrel. ome 64. and 1s. Opens at 7. 


A Quantum, Mennin Park, will remain OPEN UNTIL FURTHER 
NOTICE. By eomai J. FARADAY. 
[THE MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
RUSHOLME, 
REAL ICE SKATING DAILY. 
Open from 3 to 5, and 7 30 to 9 30 p.m, 
BAND on TUESDAY, THURSDAY, and SATURDAY EVENINGS, 
Admtesten, 2. Weinesiag, ls. 


i REE-TRADE HALL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
EVERY EVENING, 
EVERETT’S GREAT ENTERTAINMENT OF SCIENCE AND MYSTERY. 
Everett's Celebrated Automaton, 





Ac U 8, AC U 8B, ACU 8, 
The Card Player, Mathematician, and Clairvoyant 
Part I. 


EVERETT'S EVENING WITH THE SPIRITS. 
Box -office open amy. Stalls, numbered, 8s. ; front seats, 2.5 gallery,  Be.§ anan, 68. 


MANCHESTER WAREHOUSEMEN AND CLERKS’ ORPHAN 
SCHOOLS, CHEADLE HULME 


PARTY AND FESTIVAL 


IN THE 
GROUNDS OF THE INSTITUTION, ON SATURDAY, 8tx SEPTEMBER, 1877. 


The Programme will include— 
ATHLETIC SPORTS, DRAMATIC PERFORMANCE, GRAND CONCERT, 
THE MINCHAHA TROUPE OF CHRISTY MINSTRELS, 
MUSEUM OF WORKS OF ART, AND JUVENILE ENTERTAINMENTS. 





GARDEN 








Refreshments supplied by Messrs. Parker and Sons. 





MILITARY BAND IN ATTENDANCE. 
The Sports will commence at 230 p.m. Admission to the Ground, 64., and to each 
Entertainment, 6d. 
Books of Coupons, admitting to all, price 2s. 6d., may be had from Messrs. A. Megson 
and Son, Market-street; Messrs. Parker and Sons, St. Mary’s Gate and St. Ann’s Squase; 
Mr. Schofield, secretary Manchester Athenwum; from any member of the committee; 


or from SAML. MABBOT, Secretary, 88, Mosley-street. 





CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


al 5 
T" HOSE Conservatives were knowing who managed to get presentation 
tickets to Hawarden on Saturday, and then got out at Knutsford to 
attend the Conservative picnic at Tatton Park. They saved at least 1s. 6d. 








Tuer sub-editor of some journal missed a splendid opportunity of making 
a joke the other day. The following paragraph has been extensively 
published :— 

A Gaou Ixcrpent.—A communication was received from the governor 
of Newgate at the London Mansion House, yesterday morning, stating 
that the prisoner Elizabeth Ann Staunton, now awaiting trial on the 
charge of murder at Penge, was on Wednesday night safely delivered of 
twins—a boy and a girl. 

A slight sense of humour would have suggested the heading, “ Gaol 
Delivery at Newgate.” 


Tue suggestion has, we understand, been made to the Mayor that the 
opening of the Town Hall should not take place, but that instead thereof 
the probable cost should be estimated, and the amount handed over to 
the fund for the starving population of India. Mr. Alderman Heywood 
did not, we believe, take kindly to the suggestion, which was also 
unfavourably received by the rest of the Corporation. 





Our esteemed fellow-townsman, Mr. Aronsberg, has, we are informed, 
contributed the munificent gift of a barometer and half a gross of spectacles 
towards the good cause. 





Tue latest scare about those Russians is that they contemplate the 
annexation of New Guinea, in order to harass “ British interests” further 
east even than India. It is evident that if they get a footing there it will 
not be long before they find a pretext for invading Queensland, and 
having conquered this territory there is nothing to prevent them from 
absorbing New South Wales, Victoria, and Tasmania. India would thus 
be taken in the rear, and the commerce of Great Britain would be gone 
for ever. How long will Englishmen obstinately close their eyes to the 
doings of this ambitious power? 





Latest comment on the Bishop of Manchester. His lordship will hence- 
forth refuse to ordain to the ministry men who hold the sacramental 
doctrine of confession; but the Bishop means to treat candidates al 
gentlemen, and to take their simple word of honour on this subject. We 
think that, on the whole, the Bishop is right. This is doubtless a step in 
the right direction, but how about ordained clergymen who practice the 
confessional? On this point our Diocesan is not so clear. He would still 
resign his diocese sooner than persecute. This will assuredly not satisfy 
the pothouse Protestants. 





A controversy has been started about high house-rents, which it is said 
are altogether out of proportion to the rates of wages for working men. 
A correspondent proposes to settle the matter by the circular form of 
argument. He says, ‘‘ If working men do not want their rents advanced, 
let them be satisfied with less wages.” This, no doubt, is a very good 
way of putting it, from the landlord’s point of view; but the original 
grievance remains the same—namely, that the house-rent consumes an 
undue proportion of the man’s wages. It is evident that the higher the 
wages are which the builder has to pay the greater will be the cost of 
production, and this, of course, naturally makes the owner anxious for 
more rent; but then, on the other hand, the allegation is that he had too 
much rent already, and we think few people will dispute the fact that 
house-rents for the working classes are at present higher than they ought 
to be. Newspaper correspondents are seldom conscious of the absurdity 
of what they write, and this one was probably not aware that in proposing 
low wages as a remedy for high rents he was talking nonsense. As & 
pendant to the above remarks, we print the letter which has provoked 
them :—‘‘ In reading the complaint in this day’s paper of ‘ A Toiler from 
Early Morn till Dark at Night,’ regarding house-rents and the demands 
of landlords, I think entirely rests with the workmen themselves in 
continually striking for higher wages, which of course means cost of 
production; and, to prove my assertion, will give two cases in point. 











a piece by this splendid constitutional mancuvre. 


First, J was told by a friend in the trade some years ago that there was & 
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strike in the blanket trade for an advance of two shillings per pair, and 
he sold them previous to that at fourteen shillings per pair, and had as a 
customer a worker at the same who had bought them from him at that 
price. On going to him for his next pair, he threw down a sovereign, 
and receiving four shillings in exchange he wanted to know the reason, 
go was told he had got two shillings more for making them and had to 
pay the difference when he wanted any. Second, a building friend put 


reasonable charge. He has since added four to them, which have cost 
him over £900. With increased wages to the workmen and cost of 
material through the advance of wages in producing the same, how can 
he be expected to charge the same rent he did the others? But working 
men do not consider that; therefore I say if they do not want rents 
advancing, let them be satisfied with less wages.” 





A very interesting announcement will be observed in our advertisement 
columns. It is that of a grand féte, to be held on the occasion of adding 
a new wing to the building of the Warehousemen and Clerks’ Schools, at 
Cheadle Hulme. The programme of amusements is ample and attractive, 
and we are glad to give unusual prominence to such an event occurring 
in connection with such an excellent, useful, and flourishing charity. A 
prize, consisting of a life membership in the institution, is offered for the 
best copy of original verses in commemoration of the occasion. Several 
members of our staff express their intention of competing for this, The 
Old Fogie has no children of his own, but being confident of the result has 
already made wild promises of ‘‘ nominations,” which will fall in his way. 





ON THE COCOA SHOP OF THE MISSES M——K & CO., 
LIMITED. 


IN ESSRS. Tea and Coffee fail 
To compete with Messrs. Ale, 
For a workman’s wants are three— 
Warmth, and drink, and company. 
These are here provided, so 
Ale is beaten by Co-coa. 
Limited your Co. may be, 
Limitless your company ; 
What the Messrs. could not do, 
Misses M——k, is done by you. ~ 





THE OPENING OF THE NEW TOWN HALL. 
We have been requested to publish the following correspondence :— 
Downing Street, August 22, 1877. 
My Dear Mr. Mayor,—Ag you know, her Majesty declines to have any- 
thing to do with Manchester, or with a mayor who has been a Radical. I 
am, personally, awfully anxious that the opening of the Manchester New 
Town Hall should be a success—but as her Majesty has refused to come 
to the opening, I can’t well come myself. I have asked Mr. Maclure 
whether he thinks I ought to send the Chancellor of the Exchequer. I'll 
let yon know by return of post what Sir Stafford Northcote says about my 
instructions. BEACONSFIELD. 


Exeter, August 23, 1877. 

Dear Beaconsfield,—If you don’t mifid paying all ex’s, I don’t mind 
going to Manchester to open the new Town Hall. The Mayor was a 
Radical ; what is he now ?—Yours faithfully, Srarrorp Norrucors. 





Downing Street, August 23. 

Dear Northcote,—Can’t say what the Mayor is now. Maclure says he 
is an ardent admirer of the working classes, and on the occasion of the 
opening of the new Town Hall he has placed his private suite of apart- 
ments at the disposal of the leaders of the working classes. Don’t know 


Exeter,sameday. . 
Dear Beaconsfield,—I ain't a Lancashire man. Tell the Mayor that, 
and he’ll understand why I can’t be present at the demonstration. Yours 
faithfully, Starrosp Norrucors. 


Downing Street. 
Dear Northcote,—Never thought you could see through a Radical mayor 
before, who courts Tory favour. Maclure was right; pat a mayor on the 
back, and he'll swallow anything— notwithstanding his past career.— 
Yours, BEACONSFIELD. 


Downing Street. 
Dear Maclure,—I am anxious to do something in the way of patronising 
the Manchester folks. Lord Derby and the Home Secretary are both 
Lancashire men. I shall instruct them both to be present, not from a 
political aspect, but they will help to mollify your Mayor, and no doubt 
help to do honour to the Conservative cause.—Yours in all love, 
’ BEACONSFIELD. 





THE OYSTER. 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE. ] 


T was an oyster in a bed, 

With other oysters born and bred, 

A most eccentric mode of breeding 

For things which make such luscious feeding. 


I do not know why they should keep 
Unto the bottom of the deep, 

The oyster’s is a curious lot 

To be produced in such a spot. 


But I suppose that if we knew 

The reason why down there they grew— 
I mean the reason why they grow 
Among the mud and slime, you know— 


I say that I can but suppose 

The reason why the oyster grows 

In such a place to be, because 

It does, with which remark I'll pause. 


Now, should the reader recollect, 

Or else, in other words, reflect, 

That I have used this phrase before— 
T'll never do so any more. 


It was, perhaps, a repetition, 

But then consider the position ! 

I here announce with joy intense 
That this shall be my last offence. 


These ways of mine shall never more 
Myself exhaust, the reader bore ; 

The painful search for rhymes shall cease, 
Henceforth I'll scribble prose in peace. 


But never mind—I quit the vow 

To finish up the oyster now, 

And first about the pearls discourse, 
Of which the oyster is the source. 


Now, why or how those pearls are made 
I do not know, and I'm afraid 

I never quite shall understand 

Until I reach a better land. 


And here another repetition 
Demands the reader's recognition, 
Reproaches on my head he hurls— 
But never mind: about those pearls, 


And here I cannot help observing, 

Though from the subject slightly swerving, 
That pearls—excuse the observation— 
Suggest a scant appreciation. 


And then—the saying is not mine— 

’Tis wrong to throw them to the swine ; 

You wish to please, but, in the end, you 

Will find those swine will ‘ turn and rend you.” 








Noricz.—Copies of No. 89 of the City Jackdaw, containing a sketch of 





where they would put you up.—Yours faithfully, BEACONSFIELD. 


Mr. RICHARD HAWORTH as one of “Our Public Men,” may be 
obtained at our office. 
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HOLYBEAR v.{BASHAW. BASHAW v. HOLYBEAR. 
Cuarter I. 
ECOND to nothing in the universe is Whirldinspace, and Mr. Bull 
holds the same opinion of himself as an inhabitant of that trouble- 
some part of creation. Not that this gentleman’s shop, for Mr. Bull is 
largely engaged in trade, looks grander than those of other people; on the 
contrary, his premises are too small to be convenient, and his children 
have to leave home to earn their livelihood, But, as a rule, all members 
of the family have done well, and Mr. Buli’s prosperity would be assured 
if debts, bad and good, were assets. Among those who are under heavier 
obligations to the universal creditor than they choose to admit is Colonel 
Holybear, an officer distinguished for his boots and spurs, but not for his 
sword, which looks more suited to a butcher than a4 soldier. And, in spite 
of his military title and swaggering habits, Colonel Holybear lives by 
trading in hemp, hides, tallow, and corn, which articles he serves out to 
his customers across a counter garnished with revolvers, to which weapons 
he points whenever any one offers him goods to be purchased. 

Whether it is this mode of doing business, or his love of soldiering, 
or his extravagant habits which have made Holybear poor, may be a 
question, but poor he is; and the Colonel’s huge shop, with its imposing 
frontage of Petersburg glass and enormous emptiness, savours of Siberia. 
But poverty never prevented the Holybears from holding their heads up ; 
and the father of the family, when dunned by his creditors, tells them, 
with a wink, that he means to secure a certain site called the Bosporus 
Arcade, the sole possession of which would, no doubt, make him master 
of the situation. But while he boasts in this style, when surrounded 
by those who are trusted by him, he swears, when challenged by Mr. 
Bull or any other rival, that nothing should induce him to meddle 
with the Arcade, or even to go through it, except, he adds, on his 
way to church. This disclaimer, however, no one believes, for a glance 
at a plan of Whirldinspace shows that the Bosporus Arcade must 
be a tempting spot to the Colonel, since it adjoins his inaccessible shop, 





and keeps him out of the chief thoroughfare, which his enormous premises 
ought to enjoy. As for his chances of securing this object of his ambition 
some doubts might arise; for the coveted spot is occupied, and the owncr, 
who fixed himself there after an action for ejectment, holds on firmly. 
This person is one Bashaw, and an idle, dissolute, and truculent ruffian 
Bashaw is. Moreover, although he considers himself in his religious 
own way, he goes to no church which the world tolerates, and there- 


excluded, he maintained that the Colonel should be excluded also, ag 
being a party to the dispute. But Holybear, who had given hig arm 
to old Mr. Bull on their way to the court, and who had pressed his Edin. 
burgh sweetmeats on him, not only overruled this proposal, but he 
denounced his rival as a bankrupt. and ruffian, who ought to be excluded 
from the Arcade. This made Mr. Bull wince, and he looked at the other 
magistrates, some of whom had helped him to fight for the culprit in 
former days, and all of whom were more interested in the ownership of 
the Arcade than he was. But one Prance held down his head, saying that 
he had lost so much lately he could do nothing for anybody; and another, 
whom Colonel Holybear’s eldest son had threatened to ruin, whispered 
with his usual astuteness, “Go it, Holybear.” So sentence was pro- 
nounced against poor old Rashaw, but there was a clear understanding 
that no one should presume to enforce it. 
Cuaprer II. 

Although Mr. Bull had concurred in the judgment against Bashaw, 
he did so with much misgiving; and this feeling was increased when, on 
the next day, Colonel Holybear came in full regimentals, and with revolvers 
in his belt, to announce that there could be no peace for Whirldinspace 
until all the Bashaws had been tirned out of the Arcade.’ “And you put 
in their place,” said Mr. Bull, sullenly. ‘That does not follow,” replied 
the Colonel, ‘‘ but ejected they must and shall be.” “ And who is to do 
it?” asked Mr. Bull. “You and I,” rejoined the Colonel. ‘ Not I,” cried 
Mr. Bull, “I have had enough of meddling in business which does not 
concern me.” ‘ Not concern you?” cried Holybear ; “ you shock me, my 
dear Bull. Surely the state of Bashaw’s soul must concern /you; you 
must wish him to go to church.” “ Aye,” said Mr. Bull, “it would do him 
good to go to my church; but my church and your's are not the same 
thing.” ‘ At all events,” urged the Colonel, “any church or chapel is 
better than no church at all.” This silenced Mr. Bull, who had, in fact, 
missed his point, which should have been to insist that although it is 
desirable to bring people to church, and to make them behave well in all 
ways, it is not desirable, nor allowable, nor even possible, to kick them 


| into these good habits. Holybear saw his advantage, and having announced 


fore is supposed to be beyond the reach of salvation. Nor are his temporal | 


affairs in a better position. Indeed, he is so deep in Mr. Bull's bool.s 
that he would have been sold up long ago if the creditor had seen his way 
to putting a friend into the premises, or even to keeping the Holybears 
out of them. But this is a difficulty, for there are certain settlements 
which give the Colonel an influence in the neighbourhood of the Arcade. 
Of this Mr. Bull is so conscious that, although he is ashamed to call the 
Bashaws his friends, and in fact curses the whole race, he has befriended 
them more than once. 


This being the state of affairs in Whirldinspace, it occurred to Colonel | 
Holybear that his interests might be advanced by entertaining those | 
servants of Mr. Bashaw who were noé of their master’s way of thinking. | 


The festival took place accordingly, and although it began with prayer, it 


ended in a drunken row and a strike. This interference with his people 
made the old Bashaw very angry, as was natural; but unfortunately for 
him he lost his head so completely that he instigated his godless clerks 
who had not been invited to cudgel the others, the consequence of which 
proceeding was a summons; and this was issued not only against the 
ostensible offenders, but also against their master, as the chief culprit. 


The court in which the case had to be heard was situated near Mr. | 


Bashaw’s house, and he himself had been admitted to the magistracy 
of Whirldinspace. He therefore thought that he ought to take his seat 


| 


his intention to eject the Bashaws, even if no one assisted him, he took 
his departure. 

By this time Mr. Bull perceived that a series of actions, assaults, and 
batteries, etc., had become inevitable, and that it was his business to con- 
sider how the affair would affect his interests, so he regolved to consult 
his legal advisers. The practitioner in favour at this time was Mr. 
Counsellor Jingle, and a very clever fellow Mr. Jingle is—so clever indeed 
that he raised himself from the’ meanest condition to the head of a 
profession which ranks the highest in Whirldinspace. He had not done 
this, however, without some damage to his character, for it was whispered 
that he in early life acted shabbily to many people, and had gained 
friends by abusing those who were far superior to himself. But nothing 
succeeds like success, and Mr. Jingle was a successful man. He lived now 
in the upper—that is, the best—story of the best house in Whirldinspace, 
and his appointment as manager of Mr. Bull’s affairs placed him in a 
position very different to that which he held when his only elients were 
some old women in the country. To these he had promised protection, 
but they never got it, and Mr. Jingle had long ceased to trouble his head 
about them. But fortunate as this person had been, his hold on Mr. 
Bull was not quite secure, for the old tradesman loves accuracy, especially 
in money matters, and Mr, Jingle is far greater in figures of speech than 
in figures of arithmetic; he had enemies too, who lost no opportunity of 
putting him in the wrong. The chief of these at the time of which we 
are speaking was the Honourable Mr. Hauttson, who had succeeded to 
the business of Mr. Weg, an adviser long employed by Mr. Bull, but 


lately dismissed. 


with his brother magistrates; or, at all events, if he himself had to be 


VINCENT HICKS, Military Tailor, 97, Deansgate ‘one door 


net to érease in front. 


While the old gentleman was debating with himself as to the selection 
of a couneillor; an adviser, on whose appearance he had not calculated, 
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entered the room. This lady, his wife, belonged toa high family, which traces 
its lineage to the days of Tiberius Cesar. The head of it, however, who 
assumed the name of Pope, long ago repudiated Mrs. Bull, who returned 
the compliment, saying that she was a Bishop, which was much better 
than being a Pope. Of the name Bishop, Mrs. Bull is so proud as to 
forget that after all it only means overseer; and she would have given it 
to every one of her children, male and female, if she could have done so. 
But this was too much for Mr. Bull. So, although the eldest son is 
Bishop Bull, Esquire, the rest of the family are allowed to go about the 
world without this matronymic. It will be seen from this that Mr. Bull 
is not ruled by his wife; but he is very kind to her, and has borne more 
from her than from any one else. Mrs. Bull was aware of the influence 
she possessed, and she had come to exercise it. Her husband, too, gave 
her, as usual, a good opening. ‘“ Mother,” said he, “that old hypocrite, 
Holybear, is going to law with that bankrupt, Bashaw, about the 
ceudgelling job, and he swears that he will drive him out of the Arcade. 
Now, both of them owe me a lot of money, and if lawing once begins no 
one knows where it will end, The Arcade, too, is a fine site for business; 
and if I had it I could command the trade of all Whirldinspace, but if 
Holybear gets it he will stop up the thoroughfare; he’s fool big enough for 
anything. So what's to be done? ‘Which side am I to take?” 


CuaptTer III. 


Mrs. Bull’s reply to her husband’s appeal was contained in those words, 
“Send for Weg.” ‘You surprise me,” cried Mr. Bull. “Surely you 
cannot have forgotten that Mr. Weg served your sister almost as badly as 
Jingle served the country party, to which he promised protection. That 
disendowment will turn out well in the end,” rejoined Mrs. Bull. “ Per- 
haps if may,” said Mr. Bull. ‘Your sister is a poorer woman than she 
was, no doubt, but she has got rid of a good deal of nonsense, and her 
servants are not obliged by law to curse other people twelve times a year, 
as years are. There is, however, another and a greater difficulty in the 
way of sending for Weg—the man has retired from business, and has sold 
his practice ; but,” rejoined Mrs. Bull, “‘ he gives advice gratis to every- 
boéy, and on all subjects, and why not to you?” “I offended him,” 
replied Mr. Bull, ‘‘ when I declined to adopt his plan of settling my income 
and expenditure. I believe now that the fellow was right, but I hardly 
like to tell him as much.” ‘ Well,” cried Mrs. Bull, ‘ send for him to 
cut down a tree. He cannot refuse that sort of invitation, and if you once 
get him here he’ll talk fast enough.” This plan was adopted, and the 
following letter was despatched to Mr. Weg :— 


Dear Sir,—You once cut down an Irish oak for me, and the undergrowth 
is coming up so well that I feel grateful to you. There is another, an 
English oak, which some of my wife’s people say must come down soon. 
The fact is, they have planted a Roman creeper under it, of which they 
are more fond than I am, and they fear that their exotic will not grow 
unless it gets more sunshine. For my part, I don’t care if it dies, for I 
am told that the fruit is poisonous ; but a man must please his wife. So 
bring your axe, and we will talk the matter over. If you don’t cut down 
that tree, you may cut down my expenses. Indeed, if some one does not 
cut these down, any one who likes may hang me, and not cut me down. 
By-the-bye, ask your friend B. Right to come with you. He'll sharpen 
your axe, and although Mr. Bull may not be pleased to see him, I shall 
be delighted, for he is a sensible fellow. 


This missive brought Mr. Weg, Mr. B. Right, and the axe, when the 
following conversation took place: ‘ There’s a dreadful row about this 
Bosporus Arcade,” said Mr. Bull; “I’m afraid our business must be 
postponed, for this is hardly the time for cutting down trees.” Mr. Weg, 
leaning on his axe, broke out at once—‘ Bashaw, sir, is a heathen and a 
ruffian.” “ A ruffian, no doubt,” replied Mr. Bull, “ but then Holybear 
is a hypocrite and a humbug.” ‘ The Colonel,” said Mr. Weg, solemnly, 
“isa great and good man.” ‘So he is,” added Mrs, Bull. ‘‘ He goes to 
church regularly,” continued Mr. Weg, “ and he pays his way.” “I don’t 
think much of religion,” cried Mr. Bull, ‘ when it is used as a cloke for 
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ambition; and if he pays his way, I wish I were his way instead of being 
his means.” “But think of his possessions,” interposed Mrs. Bull. 
** They won’t prevent him,” rejoined her husband, ‘from shutting up the 
Bosporus Arcade if he once gets possession of it, and it’s the finest site 
for business in all Whirldinspace; old Constantine found that out.” 
Then go into partnership with him,” said Mr. Weg. “A partnership is 
a serious affair,” sighed Mr. Bull; “ some.people do say "—and here the 
old gentleman winked at Mr. B. Right—* that my wife and I should get 
on better if we were parted; at all events, as for this new partnership, 
what am I to get by it except expense and trouble?” ‘ You will secure,” 
cried Mr. Weg, who was gradually warming himself for an oration, ‘* you 
will secure the eternal gratitude of Bashaw’s servants, who will soon set 
up for themselves.” ‘ Gratitude!” exclaimed Mr, Bull, ‘ you are the 
last person, Mr. Weg, to believe in gratitude. To the relations of my 
wife you have been the truest friend, and they played you a fine trick 
when they let you down by taking your Oxford seat away; and as for 
Mr. B. Right, there is a city second to few in Whirldinspace which, we 
would think, can never hear his name mentioned without blushing at the 
folly and ingratitude which it committed in getting rid of him.” These 
words caused both of the visitors to cast a vicious glance at the tree which 
had to be felled, but Mr. Bull brought back their attention to the Arcade 
by the following question: ‘‘ If I go into partnership with Holybear, can 


| I trust him to be honest? You know he has often made me fine promises, 





which he has always broken, and for my part I don’t believe a word he 
says. According to him, it is not the Arcade which he wants, all his 
desire is to make the servants of Bashaw more happy and religious. Now, 
tell me this—are his own servants happy? Are they well used? No; 
it’s all humbug. What he wants is that Arcade, and I should like him 
all the better if he would say so. I daresay I might want that Areade, if 
I were in his place; but I won’t let him have it. So I can’t go into 
partnership with him, and yet I can’t give any more aid to that ruffian 
Bashaw. What, then, am I to do?” 

Mr. Weg could contain himself no longer. To’ deal with difficult 
questions was his delight. So he divided the subject into as many heads 
as the hydra, and he introduced as many distinctions, and justifications, 
and reservations, and beautiful metaphors, that his meaning became 
obscure. Moreover, the speech went on, and on, and on, till dusk. By 
that time it was too late to think of cutting down the tree, and perhaps 
Mr. Bull was not sorry that this work- had to be put off. At all events, 
whilst Mr. Weg was talking, he‘just laid a light hand on the Romish 
creeper. Possibly he may have given it a slight tug im his irritation, but 
he was hardly conscious of the effect. Tug or no tug, the plant had come 
up, and was sprawling on the ground at his feet. The truth is that the 
parasite. had all along been rotten at the root, and nothing but the con- 
stant attentions of a certain Scotch lad, named Macknocknee, could have 
kept the semblance of life in it. In the end Mrs. Bull: had a long bill to 
pay, for. it appeared that Macknocknee had fed it with unlimited milk and 
water at her expense. " 

On their way to the house Mr. Weg, according to his custom, was 
silently chewing the cud of his late oration, so Mr. Bull took the oppor- 
tunity of inviting Mr. B. Right to give his opinion in respect to the Arcade. 
This he did, and it was to the following effect: ‘‘If you take my advice, 
Mr. Bull, you will have nothing to do with any actions, for you have lost 
money by all in which you have engaged. Still something must, be 
thought of to outwit Holybear, for he is a dangerous, quarrelsome, and 
selfish upstart. So, since he is going to law with Bashaw in order to 
obtain one end of that Arcade, you just buy the other end from Bashaw ; 
you will thus secure the command of the thoroughfare, and that is all you 
want.” Mr. Bull liked this advice, and he also felt pleased with himself 
for pulling up the Romish creeper, especially when his wife told him the 
next day that the old oak, after all, was more valuable than the sickly 
exotic which she and the bishops had foolishly planted. 


POTS, 13}d. and Qs. 94. 


WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL APFEOTIONS OF THE SKIN, IS TRULY EFPICAOIODS. 
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NOTHING NEW BENEATH THE SUN! 


1//ING SOLOMON of old hath said, 

s) There's nothing new beneath the sun! 

“* And those who'd be by wisdom led, 
They must not do what he hath done. 


But if it’s true there’s nothing new, 
Perhaps there's something just as good ; 

Ban devils blue! to friends be true! 
You'll find it best that this you should. 


And if its true there’s nothing new, , 
Why bother you your heads about it? 
The best thing now for you to do 
Is simply is—do without it! 


For baking, brewing, toil, and stewing, 
While sweat of labour down doth pour, 
Is only what old Sol was doing, 
And often did in days of yore ! 


If nothing’s new, there’s one thing true— 
Keep up your spirits and your pluck ! 
Don’t seek misfortunes! there’s enough— 
They'll come unasked, all in a ruck. 

If nothing’s new, there’s one thing true, 
Besides being true, ’tis also good, 
To misery’s ball don’t hold the clew, 
A maxim ancient as the Flood. 
There’s one thing do, and this thing’s true, 
Don't go to bed with stomach empty, 
For if you do, we're sure that you 
Of horrid nightmares will have plenty. 
You'll roll and toss, add toss and roll, 
From side of bed just to the other; 
While from your secret inmost soul 
You'll never wish to have another. 
It's no relief to your sad grief 
If Sol should say of these he'd plenty ; 
You watch in chief the nightly thief, 
That steels your peace when stomach’s empty. 
With our advice we've almost done, 
If we said more we shouldn’t mend it, 
As nothing’s new beneath the sun, 
The best thing now’s for us to end it. 


POTTED TUPPER. 


GBossrssixa all the proverbial pungency of the original philosopher. 
vy Particularly recommended for infants’ teething. 


Personal devil? I should rather think there was. I ought to know. 
I married into the family. 


I never knew but one man whom I could trust, and he uses my tooth- 
brush. 


My mother was a religious woman, and yet she had my pockets sewn up. 

Life is a riddle. We shall never guess it till we “ give it up.” 

I could do that sort of thing with practice, but ‘ practice drives me mad.” 

Posthumous fame is well enough, but I would rather have a cheque now. 

If I could have my time again I'd be a parrot in a bar-room, with a 
generous vocabulary, and no harassing restrictions as to the choice of 
words. 

Why people eat lobsters I can’t make out, when there are razors, and 
railway travelling, and prussic acid, and lots of other painless ways of 
doing it. 

Satan breakfasts on fried souls. 

I can do a laboured epigram fast enough; it’s the impromptu ones that 
keep me awake. 

Obsta principus.—The man who begins by kicking his mother will go 
on to making puns, and end by teaching in a Sunday school. 

I pitched a brick at a Tory’s head the other day. He only grinned, but 
the brick was in bed for a fortnight afterwards. 


Babies are “ pledges of affection” —‘‘ unredeemed pledges” till you 
baptise them. 


Never drop a hint; it’s sure to fall on somebody's corns. 





A KISS. 


HEIR lips do meet and hearts do join, 
And honey’d words the tongue doth coin; 
A semblance of true love is this— 

Two souls uniting with a kiss. 


How pulses throb with joy and rapture 

As he a kiss doth fondly capture, 

While she, the coy one, turns her head, 

Affects to be displeased at what herself hath led. 


And he submits that he would not attempt it, 
But that her own sweet lips did tempt it ; 
And that she need not be surprised 

For she did not dislike it, he surmised. 


And so he needs must try once more, 
And lips again come to the fore; 
Again they kiss and then depart, 
But each, alas! bes lost a heart. 


THEATRE ROYAL. 


SOL THOUGH we are, of course, glad to see Mr. Buckstone again, the 
‘A feeling is mixed up with sadness. Although so true an artist would 
shrink from undertaking a duty which he could not thoroughly perform, 
and though we are bound to acknowledge that the artifice and genius are 
“all there” in Mr. Buckstone’s performances, yet, on the other hand, the 
physical weakness which time naturally brings to the most gifted amongst 
us, is now painfully apparent in the veteran’s demeanour on the stage. 
The delightful influence, therefore, which is still wielded by Mr. Buck- 
stone, as an actor, must be regarded as a distinct triumph of mind over 
matter, and as a proof of the immortality of the soul artistic at least. If 
Mr. Buckstone were to consult his own pleasure—such pleasure as all 
artists find their profession—he would go on acting till he dropped ; but 
we doubt much whether such a consummation is to be desired, either in 
the interests of art, or of the future memory of the professor thereof. 
Plainly, however much Mr. Buckstone’s acting as witnessed this week 
may delight the unthinking, it is to our mind suggestive of disagreeable 
thoughts, to which we do not like to give expression. Mr. and Mrs. 
Chippendale are as pleasing and in every way as deserving of applause 
as ever they were, and this is saying a good deal. The lady’s rendering 
of Mrs. Malaprop has lost neither unction nor humour, and Mr. 
Chippendale is as racy as ever. The rest of the company are quite up to 
the average which the mind is accustomed to associate with the name of 
Haymarket, and it is pretty evident that even though old names drop out 
from the ranks, the resources of the modern drama still suffice to provide 
under energetic and careful selection capital companies for the represen- 


tation of genuine comedy. The stage arrangements at the Royal on this 
occasion are well managed. 








FAITH VERSUS PHILOSOPHY. 
[FROM THE GERMAN OF ‘ HERDER.”) 


WO men once strove together, 
A thinker and a dervish, 
And very soon in argument 
The thinker beat the dervish ; 
For useless 'tis to argue with 
Men of philosophy ; 
Notwithstanding, the dervish 
Gained the day. You ask me “ How?” 
He clenched his fist, and drove it 
'Twixt the thinker’s learned eyes ; 
’Tis thus in every land that faith 
Subdues philosophy. 
The thinker went, and to the kadi told his tale, 
And certain ‘tis to show his bruises he did not fail ; 
The kadi spoke, ‘‘ You're doubtless in the right, but still 
I can do nought for you, not even if I will, 
For if I take philosophy under my care, 
_ The folks will both bol us in little goers ¢ tear.” 


The largest cotiontien of ot Sate of fine ‘ail ‘ipeitecntaiiges the finest oil 11 paintings 


a? mele ere. grr also great variety of engravings, 
aime ete.; at WeNEWMAN’ 8, 19, Fennel-street, close by the Cathedral. A visit is 
vited.— [ADv7.] 





VWORMALD’ Ss ‘PILLS are the BEST for 


— 


all COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS. 
Boxes, 184d. and 28. 9d. 








e of 
out 
vide 


this 


ill 


























THE Orry 





IMPORTANT | 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
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NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
estembmis = - wi WILLIAMS, No. 23, 


Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 
A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE, 





NO HOME IS COMPLETE WITHOUT ONE. 


UNEQUALLED FOR LIGHTNESS, SPEED, 
DURABILITY, AND CHEAPNESS. 





ONLY OFFICE,—131, Market- street, 131, 


& WILSON 


SEWING MACHINES. - |= 


CAUTION !—Beware of Worthless Imitations. "Every Machine is Stamped with the Name. | 


GREAT REDUCTION FROM £5. 10. | vawernenone hadi 
2. Approved for various ailments. 
W be E FE L E R Easy Payments arranged for. 8. Sleep Nature's medicine, = ase 


, and debility. 
6. cal baths and tha’ etacy im ervous aljmente How 
6. aS ceretont ane ieateen ef beatin sul chsangih. 
7. On purity of the breath, 
. 


9, How to choose a 
Oy te ceeaes bartand. &o. 
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CHARLES KENWORTHY, 
18a, Corporation’ SrrEerT. 


—Manchester. | OHOIOE ‘WINES ! AND ALES, &o. 








THE PIOTURE TRADE. 


Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographe Engravings Chromo Prints Oil Paintings Photographs 
Chromos Water-colour Drawings Picture Frames, ete, 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel-st., close to the Cothedral. 





Aquagraphs Cut Flowers 





T. STENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 
11, HANGING DITCH. 


Established 1810, Established 1810. 


DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 
Prices, with fo. Cavtion.—If you would secure 
testimonials, 1 comfort at home in all weathers, 

on be sure to apply norie other than 





application, AT SLATER'S Patent. Prize Medal 
DRAUGHT 
SIDE VIEW ser wew EXCLUDER, 
DOOR OPEW 


DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
doors, as shown 
at Cheetham [lil] 
and Pomona 








te Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
| —— and scratches fur- 

oO, fitare, oilcloths, 


mA ard tiles. This 
» apparatus lifts 3- 
inch, clearing car- 
pets or uneyen 
bs} floors, and shuts 
down quite 
weather tight; it 
is self-acting ,dur- 
able, and cheap. 


Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants), can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


‘SLATER * CO,, 32, SREAPES- SERESS, OLDHAM. 
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USUAL SPACE ADMITTING ORAUCHTS OUST&RAIN 


| 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c. ; 








Tf your eictacini are broken take them to the Maker, N. HARPER, 
86, Clarendon - penne , Oxford-street, Manchester. 

ILLIARDS !— JOHN O'BRIEN, the only sonstionl Billiard Table 

Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his stock of 

Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made 

under his own personal inspection, Sole Maker ofthe Improved Fast Cushion, that 
will never become bevd. —Globe Buyers a Woke, #, 42, Lowpr King-street, peepshester, 





A BTARTLING ACCIDENT |—HILL iS} HILL'S WONDERFUL CLOVELINE 
DENTIFRICE ensures a charming set of teeth, white as ivory, however bad or dis- 
coloured. One trial will ensure its success. Price, 1s. 144, per box. Post-free for 14 stamps, 
from the proprietor, Hill, 51, Church-road, Lower Broughton; or can be obtained from 
Messrs. Woolley, Market-street, Westmacott, Market-street, J. T. Chapman, Deansgate, 

N. Withoall, 78, Moss- lane ‘went, Mose-sie, and other chemists. 


ee 


HAND’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 

AND’S ROYAL BLOOD MEDICINE, for the cure of ulcerated legs, 
ulcerated sores on the neck, old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, 
glandular swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcerated lungs and liver, 
consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness 
from whatever cause arising, Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemist, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles,ls, 6d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, by respectable chemists 
and medicine vendors in the United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the worst 
cases.—N.B. Her Most Gracious Masesty QuEEN Victoria presented Mr. Hands with a 
splendid engraving of her own portrait on November 4, 1875. Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 64. 

dotples carriage paid to anyaddress for Os.,0n0 bottle 5s. enatanad with om Gntuet, 


RUPTURES CURED WITHOUT TRUSSES. —Dr. THOMPSON'S 
remedy is the only known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable to 
every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long standing, in either sex, of any 
age effecting a perfect cure, in a short time, without confinement or pain. This wonderful 
discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot fail to be appreciated as a blessing 
by all who have ever worn trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by post, 
with full directions for use, on receipt of postage stamps or post-office order for 10s., payable 
at the General Post-office to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew-road, Kentish Town, Lon- 
don.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself completely cured, and have tried every 
means td prove the cure by lifting and running, which, I am happy to say, I can do with- 


used violent exertion since, without any sign of its reappearance. Miss §.""—" A fair time 
has elapsed since I used your remedy ; moreover, I have been examined by our surgeon, who 
declares I am quite cured, J. P.”—* My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure, E. L.”—“I now write to tell you my daughter is perfectly cured by your 





JOHN Ll cesetbvebalignve 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, éc. ; 


remedy. Mrs. H.”—Consultations daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted. Fee, one guinea. 


& CO., 


NEW PREMISES ‘CORNER OF HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


Gold and Silver Watches ; 


9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & (0., THOMAS-STREET AND HIGH" ‘STREET, MANCHESTER, | 








out pain or using any truss. F, W.”—* Your remedy has cured my rupture, and I have 
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y have also the 


guaranteed perfectly pure from all adulteration, or from any substance whatever 
ed by machinery instead of by hand labour, 


interfere with even the weakest digestion; and as they are mix 
—HENRY WALKER, Steam Bakery, 54, Rusholme Road, Manchester. 


i , being made i finest materials, and 
RUSKS Sassi pc uatonn sear r 


the delicate stomach of an infant must be of such immense importance. 


INFANTS’ 


WALKERS COL 


BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG, ***° 


-Doloreux, Neuralgic Pains, and Toothache, 
Bottles, 184d. and 2s. 9d., of most Chemists. 











Pailtoay Announcements, re 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. 


On and from June 80th, 1877, 
CHEAP EXCURSION TICKETS 
Wi issued to 


SMITHY BRIDGE, 
HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 


MANCHESTER, 
MILES PLATTING, MIDDLETON, 
MIDDLETON JUNCTION. 
See bills for particulars. 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hunt's Bank, Manchester, June 28, 1877. 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY 


Shortest and most Direct Route from Manchester to the 


ISLE OF MAN 


Vid FLEETWOOD 
(Sea passage, about three and a half hours). 


Commencing July 2nd, and until September 15th, 1877, an 
EXPRESS TRAIN will leave Manchester (Victoria Station) 
at 12 noon, and the STEAMER will arrive at 


DOUGLAS 


Abont 5 80 p.m. 
Tourist tickets for two calendar months will be issued as 
nder 





a 

let Clans and Saloon........ccccccccecececneeees 19s. 6d, 

Qnd Class and Saloon... ....sssseccccseceeveeeee 17s. Od. 

Brd Class and Deok ........cceccccccsececceceeece . Od. 
Thes ner will leave Douglas at 8 a.m., and the train 

in connéction will be due to leave Fleetwood at 12 50 p.m. 

The tickets are available by the Fleetwood route only. 


An improved service of EXPRESS TRAINS is now in 
operation between 
MANCHESTER and LYTHAM, 
BLACKPOOL, FLEETWOOD, & SOUTHPORT. 
See bills for particulars. 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 
Hunt's Bank, Manchester, June 18, 1877. 


; ARTHUR H, BURGESS, 
GENERAL RINTER 


BY STEAM POWER, 
38, CANNON-STREBT. 


IOLINS : TENORS, VIOLONCELLOS, and 
DOUBLE BASSES, by Crasxe. The entire Stock of 
this great Maker's Instruments is on Sale at 
Mr. EDWARD CROMPTON’S, 
54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. 


Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal to 
anything in the world. Also a large collection of ITALIAN 
INSTRUMENTS. Can be had on approval, or purchased 
by Monthly Instelments. 


N.B.--TESTIMONIAL FROM WILHELMJ. 
HUSBAND'S 
Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 





OVER EVERY OTHER. 





They are the only Hats 











; % \ which are Reau.Ly Venti- 
AZ taaot mane Sieuwneal 
wal fue LLow.F eo wfeo J Manufactory : 
VErTiLaTine ~ : 
f AH AT)» 11, Oldham-street. | 





BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. | 


THE OITY JACKDAW. 








QUMMER WINES—RED. 





For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &e. 





Doz. 
CLaRneET—Vin ORDINAIRE ...... 12s. 
Do. Finer Dinner Wine.... 16s. 
DORGTERTE ccaccdocegecgos eS * 
HIERMITAGE oc cccccccdocece «ee 208. 
Cartowitz (Hungarian)........ 228. 
OrnER Do. éessneae ae 
ERLAUER i nacenaos 24s, 
Vosuaver (Austrian) .......... 228. 

QUNMER WINES— WHITE. 

# |Doz. 
BAUTERNE oc cccccicccccce ccoooe 188, 
Var. DB GRAVE... cs ccccscee’s eee 188 
MOsELLE ...... tLessneeees eee 228 
Pnasassaknseveerswonseuas - 22s. 
CRRARESD, «200000060 op emads be - 24s. 
CHATEAU GRILLETT......000000 26s. 
Rusrer (Hungarian) .......... 26s. 
OrepEnBuRGER Do. .......... 26s. 


These will be found plensant, refreshing 
DINNER WINES for warm weather. 


PRICE LISTS FREE BY POST. 








JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET-STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 
Liverpool: 9, Lord-street. 
Birmi 


ham : 28, High-street. 


_ 4. L. HARDIBTY, 


WATCHMAKER, 





WATCH REPAIRS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES, 


Health, Comfort, Economy. 


“EXCELSIOR” 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS 


Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, durable, 
and cheap. Made ona frame to fit existing beds, 
IRON. BEDS complete with Mattress, 

CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 


(for occasional use), 









FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS. 
WHOLESALE, 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 
76, HIGHER ORMOND-STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 


WILLIAM GARDNER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Patent Reber and other Watches. 


Silver Levers at £4, £5, £6, £7,£8, £9, and £10 each. 
In Gold from £10 upwards. 


An assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains. 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY'S GATE, 
MANCHESTER. 















WASH! 





TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 
JW UPDIMAN’s CELEBRATED SPANISH 
WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, and 
preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, is @ 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. In 
bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s.each. May be obtained of G. F. 
Kent, chemist, 134, Broad-street, Pendleton; or any 
chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale London Agents— 
Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; or of the 
manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 


Hovel, Plodern, Betreshing. — 
NEW MUSIC HALL 


44, Chapel-street, Salford, 


(NEAR BLACKFRIARS BRIDGE). 


_EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENTS. 
















YSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 
VICTORIA HOTEL LUNCHEON AND DINING 
SALOON. Royal Whitstable Natives : a fresh supply daily. 
Bass and Co,’s Ales, 2d. per glass; Reid’s Imperial Stout, 2d. 
per glass. 
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